334            To the Hev. William Mason          [i782

Mr. Mapleton extremely; and though I have lived so
long that I have little confidence, I think you could not
have chosen one more likely to be faithful. I am sensible
that my kind of distrust would prevent all great enterprises;
and yet I cannot but fear, that unless one gives oneself up
entirely to the pursuit of a new object, this risk must be
doubled. But I will say no more; for I do not even wish
to dissuade you, as I am sure I understand nothing of the
matter, and therefore mean nt) more than to keep your
discretion awake.

The tempest of Monday night alarmed me too for the
fleet: and as I have nothing to do but to care, I feel for
individuals as ^ell as for the public, and think of all those
who may be lost, and of all those who may be made
miserable by such loss. Indeed, I care most for individuals;
for as to the jpublic, it seems to be totally insensible to
everything! I know nothing worth repeating; and having
now answered &11 your letter, shall bid you good night,

2355.   To THE &EV. WILLIAM MASON,     *

Strawberry Hill, Sept. 20, 1782.

You are a very wayward brother, and were not I the
sweetest-tempered angel upon earth, we should infallibly
quarrel; you have broken your word and then grow sulky
because you are in the wrong. t have tempted you and
scolded you, and agacffd you indirectly to no purpose, but
I know how to punish you out of your own law-book, which
orders one most charitably to heap coals of fire on those whb
are to blame. This suits my disposition, too, better than
pouting, for I have so little time left that I am resolved not
to throw any of it away upon ill-humour. So if your
majestic silence is to last, the Lord knows why! you must
be cross alone, for I shall appear at Nuneham next month  tained a patent.    Walpole.
